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the mission of man, his role, his religion, and his
destiny, end then all the great problems of the
existence of God and of the immortality of the
sonl rowe before him, and, with that passion
which he always had for the mysteries of the
hereafter, he felt himsell fmpelled to study the
formation of the earth, the evolution of man, the
progress of sclence, the history of religions and
the destiny of the universe.

He thus convineced himself that what he had
wished above everything to produce in Les “Mis-
erables was a religious hook. He had Introduced
into his novel a bishop who piayed o declsive role,
He wished to study the history of religion; so he
delved In the most ancient books, those of tho
Italian discoverer, Jonas; of the German dis
coverer, Herivert Rosweyde, and others, nnd he
consecrated himsell during the months of June
and July, 1860, to his purpose, which he charac
terieed os follows In a note: “"The guasi
Ouvrage upon my personal religions philogsophy
Intended to serve eilther as a special purpose to
Les Miserables or as a genernl purpose to my
works."

It geems to us that the religlon of Vietor Hugo
was revealad in the opening pages of his book.
The pleture of the old bishop asking a blessing
from the old Conventlonist is In itself a whole
ereed, The bishop had been trained In his church,
he filled his Mfe with charities and self-sacrifices,
he was an old man, but he was called to the side
of the old Conventlonlst when heé wag dying, and
in a severe way tried to touch the heart of the
old man and It wound up by the old man's tell
ing what he had done and then asking the bishop
what he wanted; whereupon the Dbishop fell
upon his knees and asked for his blessing. In
that Victor Hugo went beyond all churches and
all ereeds. He pietured the old man as sitting in
the shadows walling for death and at the same
time In communion with his Creator, and he
made the old bishop, with his little creed, so
reallze his own Insignificance, compared with the
man before him who was dying, that, as a last
net, he asked his blessing,

In the same way we can imagine Vietor Hugo
leaving this earth and golog to his judgment, and
at the Inst, when asked what he had done, point.
ing back to his Inborg for the poor and for the
uplifting of mankind, and saying: “It's a poor
record, but it Ia all 1 ean do.”” And we can lmag-
Ine that when he entered through the pearly gate
il the choirs in paradiee took up his welcome,
and that—

Flowers broke: through the golden floor

And Dblossomed at his feet.
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General Logan
HE CURRENT MoClure's has &n srticle on
monuments, and gives many pletures of
them, There |s old Peler Cooper, with
his great head and his unkempt beard; thete
are some monuments of revolutionary soldiers,
and there Is Logan's monnment in Chicago, And
that reminds us that General John Logan was
one of the most marvelous men of his age. He
was not brilllant, he never could use good Eng-
lish; he was rude and uncouth, at least before
the war, and as an old time fighting Democrat,
was ready at any time to express hils disdain of
Mr. Lineoln and all men who believed politieally
a9 he did. But when the war came on he shook
off that copperheadlem, which belpnged espe-
clally to southern Ilinols, and in his herole soul
he took on ithe idea that the country must be
saved and that the lives of citizens did not count
until that was sccomplished, 8o he went Into
the war, he had no milltary eduoation, but he
was a fighter, and he soon asserted himself. On
one occaglon he rode down in front of his line,
which was under fire by the enemy, Lo the ad-
miration of all who saw him. They expecled
every moment that he would be killed, bul he
went through the ordeal unscathed, and then,
In his own gententions way, explained afterward
that he knew that was the safest thing he could
do, that if he was killed then it would be by a
stray bullet, whereas (f he had wheeled bhis
horse and rode straight to the rear, the enemy
would have econcentrated their shots and some
of them would have been sure to hit him. He
was very like Andrew Jackson In some respecls,
and, we think, had he lived eight years more, he
would have heen elected president and would
have made a Jacksonian president, often wrong,
but stil]l to be forgiven becpuse the, whole coun-
try would have seen that he possessed two at-
tributegs which all men bow down before, one a
gense of justice as strong as his lfe, and the
other was a courage which counted danger as
nothing In the pursult of duty. And weé may
add a patriotism which was all-embracing,

The “Salt Lake Outlook™ an illustrated
monthly magazine, devoted to the advancement of
"The City of Oppertunities”—S8alt Lake, of course
—has made its first appearance. Bdited by J.
Cecll Alter, it Is typographically a gem and re
plete with artlcles and [llustrations of value and
merit. Success,

Be sure your name ig on the registration list.
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| Is SPOILED if the HAT s WRONG

( A Reckmeyer Hat is always right.
€ And Reckmeyer prices are matchless.

€ We want to emphasize the fact that Ours is the
among those devoted to Mlli-

A STORE OF STYLE

RECKMEYER 41 E. First South St.

BETWEEN LEAF-FALL AND THE SNOW.

By Hlizabeth Waddell.
Between the leaf-fall and the snow
Lieth the time of tUmes most drear—
The watch before (he midnight crow—
The barren steppe-land of the year
"T'wixt gown of green and stole of white
The unclothed earth hath shivering plight,

So might a malden novice pale—
A martyr-gealot—cnut pside,

The morn that sees for take the vell,
The habit of her earthly pride,

With gilks and plumes to sweep and nod,
For that {n which she 'spoussth God.

And stand disrobed a pensive while,
And muse on denr delights foregone,

And shrive her beauty of s smile
And set a ghostly calm thereon,

And turp her girthood's glowing page,
And write the prologue of old age.

Yet for this gloomed and windy span
A sweet and blessed use see I;
In round of year or life of man
It I8 the choleest time to dle,
Easier far and less to mourn
To quit & world of beauty shorn.

Hecause T would not stay to see
The dead, brown fieids all harvest bare,
Nor yel to watch my heart-birds flee
Seeking a cllme more springtime-falr—
When harveat's over, let me go
Hetween the leaf-fall and the snow.
~—The Mirror,

As Benator Beverldge sald In
speech, “Let us all he Americans.”
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W] MASTER SALE OF
WY .
Domestics

B Wash Goods
' Blankets

s Comforts

0 A stoking decline in manufacturers’ prices,
the first emphatic evidence of stirring reduc-
tito in regular prices, from which we made
remarkable, lowered specials, We are as-
stanishing Salt Lake Shoppers with values—
not a *talk" sale, but impressive bargaine. For
these things are being sold cheaper than we
hiave ever sold similar articles before.

‘] The stock is all new— overy article of wer-
chandise desirable — broad assortments—no
disappointments— rather praises will be ex-
presred— means heavy, quick selling, and to-
day is the last day to take advantage of these
bargams in Canton Flannel, Outing Flannel,
Romuanis Flannel, Kimono Flannel, Fleeced
Flannelettes, German Robmgs. Wash Flan-
nel Waistings, Tricot Waisting Flannels, Furn-
iture Cretonne, New Dress Ginghams, Gray
Cotton Blankets, Motled and Vicuna Blan-
kets, Silkoline Comfons, Band Cotton Chal-
lses, Shirting Cheviot, English Percales, Pun-
jub Percales, Galatea Cloth, Snowball Cot-
ton Batts, Cotton Blankets, Tantan Plaid
Blankets, Mottled Blankets.




